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London lover 


It was the middle of the day in the back parking lot of a bar, when Phil cornered me against someones slick 
black Cadillac. He drew all my focus in to his stuning blue eyes drowning out every other evironmental 
distraction. Slowly | felt his touch tug at my waist band but was too far in his powerful gaze too even notice. 
Then | felt him slid in and my mouth fell off its hinges, grabbing the collar of his leather jacket. "Phill" | 
exclaimed trying to pull myself back up, he just kept laying me back down along the slick hood. "We cant-do 
this-now." | muttered still feeling him thrust into me ripping me to and from the unknown car hood. Phil didnt 
care, and wasnt listening, well not anymore. He mutted my objections by shoving his sleazy tongue down my 
throat. He used his arms to scoop me up and placed me firmer on the flat car hood, continuing to thrust. | 
think | started to choak from the lack of available air Phil was allowing me to recieve. | gasped tugging my 
fingers in his messy black hair keeping his head down were it belonged. 

| suppose | made too much noise near the climax and we were spotted by a man leaving the bar. By what he 
said next | would just have to suspect he owned this black Cadillac we were fucking on. "What the FUCK are 
you doing on my car?!" He yelled causing us to freeze or orgasms and pleasure in their tracks and hurry to 
get the fuck out. We managed to at least pull our pants up and Phil grabbed my arm running off around the 
opposite end of the car, getting a clean get away. 


